A CLOSED BOOK.

MY MANGARET YELEY,
o rond ¢ ong ago, snd as T read,

Aw of womder rose Lefore Yy ey
L4l l:l.lll vl into vastnoss, dimly sprosd
“Seath solomin akios.

s

Iwein

TR my cmlous desire
viied the marvels of \f_nn_ﬂm OO —

by fire,
Just in my teetin |

Now, though the book bss faded ol of mind,
Thi wll that dreany pageaut 1 forget,
Iis i::ﬂ.u lingers, vast snd undefined,
And haunts me yet,

The Ine-off glory dios in pallid gleams—
Omanid o yoeraing the Asme rewtore T
Caanot 1 read again, and deeatn those dreans

Onoe more—onoe wore ?

Nover, The child bas passed away, the book
I closod, and “pdd my olildish wemorion lald,
With all M= magic in it, T would ook,
But s afradd,

Mo do not naeoe it "mid imomortal works,
And Inggard Fame ts salow to find it out,
Pertingss, Aud yed within my soul thers lurks
Sotnothing of doubt,

What does Caleott do but hum

he got. But he never did.
be big chief in a8 dan
ever worrisd the men in Mulberry
We thought we had him two or three

ut up anywhere but it had the marks of
E.a tools on it. When the war broke out
he wus in New Orleans, and we lost track

i r five or six years,

Ofllzl!:afanin the wiuw{' of 18656 that the
gentlemen’s pl:wﬂl ! "
were broken into by a river gang. You
may recollect it.  Judge Sehermerhorn’s
house at (Hen Spring was entered one

property. The papers made a good deal

How if the vislons whoss dim figures thickened
Round wie, and thronged my yet unpeopled adr—
Uow il e Toar, wheroat my pulses quickened,
Should not be there §

How ¥ the shadow, awinl io its gloom,
Were dwarfed and shriveled when the daylight
wrwned—
How of 1 sanilod above the smpty tomb—
ow if 1 yawned?

How U 1 marvBlad at mywolf and lum
I honoerd onoe 7 Sursly the Past might rise
In bsssn chnpe, sl look st me with dim,
sproachiful eyen,

ecatise for is enchantoenl oug ago
1 il oo thanks to give in later daysw—
Oh drvwmis that flekersd in the BrMtight glow,
He his your prsise !

Wo geve my fancy wings, aml (o its Bight,
Mo fauldt, no fatlure, eondd it stoop e pote
Porhaps 1 read the book he mesnt to write,
Nod thst e wrote,

Wiy should the knowledge that i awe began
Be endid now in lsaghter barbed with paia ?
And why take back the faith that never can
Be given agaln ¥

Noy, b shisil keop it! Do not draw the curtain,
Lt my dim wouder be a wonder sitll —
il not read i1 am almost cortain
I never will !

THE CRACKSMAN'S DEFEAT.

1 don’t suppose you feel much inter-
watad in burglars, nor are their habits a
very choice theme in polite literature;
but then that accurrence at Glen Spring
wis renlly an extroordinary affair,  Yon
see, the way I eame to get wind of it was
through * Galico Charley," as they called
him. 1 was on the force then ss a ser-
goant,  That was when Acton and Ken-
uedy made it too het for both the poli-
diciana and the thieves. We usad to
boast ut that time that we had the best
police foree in the world, Well, “ Calico
Charley " went up for ten years for help-
ing to crack old Oppenheimer’s place
thorein the Bowery. Tt wis an anlncky
job for him all through, and as I wus one
ot the specinls that ** piped " and took
him, and a8 T had known him off and on
for u long time before that, it was just
Like me one day, when 1 was up at Sing
Sing, to.go over to the stone quarry and
get the keeper to let me have a talk with
bim, 1 got his whole history. He wasn't
one of your common cracksmoen,
bit of it. He wis too smart by a long
shot for that sort of thing. Don't you
run away with a notion that burglars are
smich nwiul smart chaps.  That's a queer
iden that people get out of the story pa-
pers, Lot me tell you that I've had nigh
onto ilteen years' clianes to find out, and
I've never seen one that wonldn't run his
Lead into a slip-noose the minute he had
the Toast luck, Oh, no, I heard the
chppluin gay onece, over te the island,
thnt w mon whose mind and body were
all vight woulds't be a thief no more'n a
healthy fellow'd be a pauper,  There's
always something the matter with ‘em.
A twikt in 'em somewhere that knocks
‘em flul when o gonid man gets after ‘em.,
» Calico Charley, s I was going to say,
wis pretty much of an exeeption, He
wius brought up well. His father was
oue of the hest machiuists in the coun-
tay, and he took mors pains to make o
muis of big boy than the fellow deserved.
The old man had a little place down
there in Maiden lane when I was a

cahaver, T recollect it well, It was o
kind of wachine shop, where he made
and sold throe or fonr trieks he'd invent-
ed himgell, He had the boy Charley
with lim-—a bright, smart chap he wis
the,  When he was 21 he got to be
webty lively nbout town, [or the old man

il wavedd uip o handsome property and

let Ohnrley hives more money than was
good for kim.  Then they got up a new
sale-lock, and it mude o g stir, and 1
believe they went into that sort of thing
pretty heavy,  Any winy Chorley  went
cover to the ficst world's tair in London.
Thewe e got fripped ap, T never heand

cexactly how it waw,  They put ap a
jobv on him of some kind, nnd got him
mixed up with a pretty bad London
“mob.”  The story that we heard was
‘that he picked a safe-lock for o party
that shouldn't have been picked,  Any,
wiy, he got in with the wrong crowd,
and they wouldn't let go of im, He
simid over there abont five years, and
rgok to be o regular first-class sneak, nnd
rworked hell » domen jobs in the most
caciout il maoaer,  We got word from
Scotland Yard that he was coming back,
sd T dropped in ot the old man's place
¢here in Meiden lane to try and ﬂmll ot
something, Old Caleott (that wns his
pom~y hd got rich. What with his
bank 'ock and his other inventions, his
mena way of living, ond his luolein huy-
ing some down-town propeity before the
people had an idea Low big the city was
going o be, he'd come to be a regular
nabob, T éouldn’t get o word out of him
about his boy.  He said he'd given him
ap, wd wes going to rotire from bosi-
uens,  Money must huve come in pretty |
fust to the old fellow, He showed me

half o dozen patents thit he was going to

#dl out; suy one of ‘em must have been

svorth a pile of dollars,

Now I think of it, it was Caleott who
put the firmt Franklinite in an iron safe,
and he iwventad the mbber flange which
forevented the thicves from using the air-
fprmp when -y wanted to blow up a
Bsalr

It svoome thet when young Caleott
sttt lor  Ameries he'd mude up his

wind Y out has Lmsdon arquninhnm-

aod ek, sod equare i by going back
to llu. obd i,  Nope of us knew it at

.-UI"‘ Lite, “'Il whiryy Iy gt here 0 Cu-
cious thang bappensd, We had a man
in the Centeil offioe by the name of
Mechan, who was in wifh ay Fast side

mob,  He wus broke sbout o year after-
ward, Moechan hud gt wond from the

London gang, aod e met yousg Caleott

on the dock with fucts enongls 1, E |
him up ; andd he made o s gin offer bo
himn to atay with the Fast side gung if he

Not a!

of fuss about it, and we had three or four
[ men working ot it (
| comes into the office with » M{)y 0' t.h.o'
(ien Spring paper—ZHerald, 1 believe it
| wus—and says: *“Look st this, Here's
'ago. Read that.” And bhe pointed out
[ an advertisement, This is the way it
| l‘l.'uc] :
[+ All burglars, house-breakers, sneak-
| thieves, and assassing are hereby notified
| that I have over 860,000 worth of coin,
jewels, amd silverware in my house,
which they are welcome to if they will
| come and take it. No dogs, servanta, or

laborers about the place. The house is
n mile from any other residence, and the
only oceupant 18 an old man, not in very

good health, by the

name of
“Joux Cavncorr.”
I *It's some old lunatie,” says I, ** who
hasn't got money enongh to get eredit.”
! “No,” says Mattison. * They say up
there he's worth half a mdllion, He
| livea in a fine house all by himself about
| two miles from the de
| It was a three days’ talk in the office
| and then we forgot it. But the wadver-
tisement was kept in the paper, and one
| day it seems Tony Frost, Juwu at Dobhs’
[ ferry, struck it. That was the way it got
to the gang, They pooh-poohed it as
| **chafl,” but Frost it seems went up to
Glen Spring, poked abont, reconnoiterad
the premiges, and came down to the city
with a big yarn for his pals. His report
was that the old *Inny ™ had got a sign
fon his fence informing everybody that
[Jm-d that here was the unprotected
' house full of valuables that the river
gang Jdidn't dare to walk into, He was
sure, too, thut there wasn't any gnmmon
about the staff, for he'd found out that
old Oaleott was immensely rich, and kept
nearly all his wealth in lns house,

Now 1 don't suppose it's reasonable

! that a regular eracksman should bite at
gich bait as this ; but Tony Frost kept
lmkiug away at it, and one dey some-
wdy in the guug said it was too much
to hinve tho profession insulted in that
way, unless they were all afraid of the
old duffer, After that Tony Frost went
to the house, got np a8 a tramp, and tried
the buck door,  The moment he knocked
it flew open, and an old man's voice
hailed him over the stairs, ** Hallo there ;
what d' you want 2"

“Summat to eat, if yer please,” says
Tony, shnfling in and taking a gond look
aromd,

* (o down and try the kitehen, ” shouts
the old man, **and don't stand gaping
rorndd that way, There's bread down
staira, If yon want to examine the
howae, come up when your belly's full,
and I'll show it to you,™

With that Tony goes down the way he |

came and walks into the kitehen, where o
little givl was washing dishes, She gave
him some bread and meat and talked
quite freely,  To his astonishment, she
told him that the old man had lots of
money in the honse, She'd seen it. She
nlso told him that she lived inthe village
aml went home every night,

wisn't long after that when Bill Ketehum,
who was the ringleader of the river gang,
thought he'd take n look at the house,
So up he goes, playing the part of a ped-
dler, and drops the neatest little pack in
front of the place when he secs the sign,
There it was, sure enongh, nicely lettored
in red on a white ground, and inviting all
burglars, house-breakers, sneak-thieves
and nsspssing to come m oand take what
they conld get.  The honse stowd o good
ways back from the road, sud as Bill
went up the wide path he had a good
chance to take in the dwelling, ®B wasa
lnrge brick house with o high stone
foundation and an iron stoop. There
wisn't a shntter, o poir of blinds, on the
plice.  And if anybody had tried to set
it afire he would have given up the job
a4 0 bad ome,

Ketehnm got in  throngh the kitchen.
He bada lot of things in his pack that
tickled the faney of the girl, and he let
her amuse herself with them while he ate
a sundwich she had given him, and asked
her o lot of sly questions, But he
couldn’t get much ont of her, simply be-
canse she didn't know anything, so he
made up his mind to interview the old
mum, and pokes nbout till he got up
stairs, and was hailed over the balusters,
]" Well, now then, what do you want,
wy ¥

“ Nish gloves, llm‘ktin(‘. BOUPS, n]mpp," |

suys Ketchum, pushing np,

“ Didn’t you read the warning to ped-
dlers on the fenoe.  Ain't yen afrmd of
the dogs ¢ shouted the old man.

“Warnin'!™ says Bill, giving himsoclf
away.

ANl pight,” sings ont the old man,
quicker than lightning. *You're no

yeddler.  Yon want to sec my Prlrporty.
Jome up,  I'll show it to youn,”

“ Well, this stumped Bill a good deal,
but he plucked ap and followed Caleott
into the upper room, keeping one eye
round him and taking in everything, but
making n great show of trade.

“This room,” says Caleott, ** is where
[ sleep, There isn't any lock on the
door, and this room is where I keep my
money. Here, I'll show what's in it—
stand still—becnnse when T pull the door
gpen it starts a telegraph machine, and

wee of the best men in the connty start
from the village—they're officers.” With
that he jerked the door open,

Bill was a little nervous, and he couldn't
help showing it.

“If nuy of yonr gang shonld come
here at night l'{l put yon up to a trick—
cut the wires first; they run across the
road below the big gate, Don't be nerv-
ous, Do you sce that ?—it's gold. Feel

the weight of it. These are diamonds. | _ .
Can you tell a real spark when yon see | right into the groove to keep the irons | TIL will return trinmphantly to

it? I shonld say they were worth, in the
market, between §30,000 and 340,000,

times, but he sl lthrtmi(hopr_ﬂn-‘
gers, ';'lumrc- mPIP:( glean job in iron

One day Mattison |

He must |
have nufide o favorable report, becanse it |

didn't wunt to end his career for useful-  The old man kept up this kind of pat- | upper hall, and, getting son

| ter, ding there in his old ealico wrap-
etchum watching him with

one eye, wondering whether he wus

insane or just the smartest man he'd ever | into smithereens and making a most in- |
that met. He had an idea that it was just the fernal noise. Caloott was smart enough, |

first chance | casiest thing to knock him awer as he | though, to hold his jimmy steady so as
He got to | stood there and walk off with the plunder, ' to keep the shutters

| But that hintabout the telegraph stopped
[ him, Then the old man showed him out,
| nnd when he got into the hall he says:
“You're the first peddler T ever saw tha
carried # revolver in his breast-pocket,”
| Bill started a little, for he had an idea
thut Caloott must have seen it

““ Ho, ho !" says the old man; *““so you
have got one ¥

The lnst thing he said to himns he

along fhe Hudson | wns going down the steps was: * You're | It was still as death

not amart evough for this job, my man.”
| Ketchum tu:ﬁ his fellows that he was
| never 80 clean-winded in his life,

| says he, “that I'd half a mind to reform
and cut the profession,”

Well, not to make the story too long,
the npshot of it was that Ketelium, a fel-
low by the name of Welter, and Jack
Frost put up the job to emek the old
man's place.  Ketahum and Frost, 1
think, went into the business from o kind

| of pride, They considered they had been |

| elllenged, and it was & point of honor
| 10 take the old man at his word.

They got up there one dark night in
May and laid by till long after midnight,

| Then they got over the fence and sneaked
'up to the house.  They were all heavily
armed, and, T forgot to say, were delnyed
some time looking for the telegraph wire,
| which they conldn't fiud, of course, there
Inot being any, Faney their surpri
when, after erawling round the place,
looking for a soft place to break in, they
found that the front door was unloeked
and the hall dark. Tt had been agroed
| that old Caleott shonld be shot at sight
if he interfored.
| There was a good deal of anxiety in
the headguarters of the gang that night,
| for this job had been talked about & good
| while, and Ketchum had staked his rep-
utation on it. Dutch Morley was to be
at o point in the roand about two miles
north of the house with a fast team to
enrry off the *‘swag,” and arrangements
had been made at Dobbs' ferry to divy
nnd ent,

Duteh Morley waited till day began to
break, and then only two of his men
turned up. They were covered with
blood, and one of them had his arm
broken, Welter had beem left behind
disabled. The story they told was a enr-
ious one, The whole gang got round
them when they renched their dive, and
put the questions to them fast and thick.

“ But you fixed the old fellow's flint,
snyhow ? " said somebody.

“We didn't see him at all,” answered
| Ketehmm, dolefully,
( were in the dark.  Why a lamp wonldo't

burn any more'n o stone, We liked to

snffocate,”

“Oh, that's thin,” says another;
*why didn’t you go out in the air?”

“ Beeause we conldn't get out; were
fastened in like rats. Every winder and
door closed up with a steel shutter on
the inside ns tight ns a rich man's pock-
ot. There was only one way ont—down
a back stairease outside, about twelve
inches wide ; only one of ns conld go at
a time, and when we reached the bottom
something felkon us in turn,”

That wus Ketchnm’s acconnt of it
Frost was the only plucky one of the
lot. He didn't beheve in witcheraft, and
he vowed he would get square on Old

| Cnleott,

With that he sets out to find Calico
Charley, who was the best man in the
business where there were iron shintters
concernml,

The very next day but one after this
attempt on Culeott's house the Glen
Spring Herald (1 thiok it was the Her-
ald) had another notice like this ;

The sttempt to rob my honse on Thuraday
night, which failed s0 completely, should not
frighten other thicves from making the trial
For the next thirty days thore will be more
gold and silver on the promises than ever be-
Tope, Jous Carcors,

Frost got hold of Calico Charley and
explained the whole thing to him.  None
of the gang knew Charley's right name,
und 1 don't think he wos told the name
of the man they were to o, Frost ex-
' plained to him that it was the steel shut-

ters that * knocked them,” nnd he

thonght now they knew the trick one of
them conld wedge the iron and keep the
eXit open while the others secured the
property, At all events, the two men
cooked up a new job and made sure that
they wonld haul the whole pile, as we
sny. Charley, who was n carefnl worker,
went at the thi systematically, got his
| tools ready, sent Frost off to reconnoiter,
| and talked very little. They were abont
| two weeks getting ready, spite of all
their plans to keep it dark, the gang got
| wind of the affair, and of course they
were all yery anxious to see how it would
| come ent,
| Charley and his pal went up to a little
| station abont three miles north of Glen
| Spring, and started down st night on
foot. It was so dark when they got to
the house that they could not see the
sign. There wasn't the glimmer of a
light about the place. They were to go
softly up nnd try the front door. If it
opened, they were to step inside quickly.
One of them was to stay at the door to
keep the egress open ; the other was to
go up staars and secure the valuables,
| They hnd two jimmies, a cold chisel and
| a lot of other trups of Charley's, that you
| can see down there at the Central office,
in a glnas case,

They found the front door unfastened as

| before, Charley pushed it open, nnd they

| both uwlp}ml quickly and stealthily into
| the hallway. “ Whait a moment,” he
whispered to his companion, and strik-
ing a mateh ; “I want to see how this
thing works,” With that he struck a
light and took a good look at the door-
| wuy. “‘Isce the trick,” snys he ; * give
me that serew-wrenoh and be quick.” In
less than two minutes e had the groove
|in which the steel shutter moved so
pinched that no earthly power could have
made the thius‘;h work. *‘Now go on,”
noys he, and with that Frost crawls ap
the stairway. He hadn't any more than
got up to the top when the 1ron shutter
began to appear up through the
| floor, and to Charley’s astonishment it
eame down from above also, He saw in
o minute that he was beaten. The two
halves of the shutter wonld come to the
pinch in the iron and leave not six inches
space—through which no human being
could escap . 8o he jams the jimmy n

| apart, and enlls ont to Frost in a hoarse
1 whisper to come back, Jock was in the

i I
night and robbed of 850,000 worth of |felt so mean when I was coming away,” ! and a pistol in the other he

“No, d—n it, we

rod, makes n

d down the stuirs, catches Lis
foot in something and lands all in o heap
at the bottom, kuocking Charley's light

and affer Frost
| had picked himself up they had both
listened, without hearing snything, one
of 'em says with an oath. ** We're in a
| box ; let's get ont.” It was Frost. * No
youdon't," says the other, ' We've come
for the stuff this time. T never wus
beaten yet at this sort of a gnme, and [
ain't beat yet. Take your shooter, follow
me up and show me the way,"
They got up to the nt:nf of the stairs
S Caleott lights o
| bull's-eye. Frost was getting pretty
| shaky. So Charley says, ** Show me the
room,” and with lus lamp in one hand

| lenving Frost there in the hall watehing
| the aquure hole in the door, between the
shutters, and expecting every minute
that it wonld close mp. It must have
been ten minuntes before Caleott came
bk, He had the lamp in hand yet, and
| Frost saw that he was as white as o sheet,
| All he said was, * Come down, it's no

g0,

When they got to the bottom, the shut-
ters separated and disappeared, and the
' men walked out.  * ere’'s the plun-
(der 2" asked Frost.  * [ haven't it,” savs
Charley ; 1 tell youit's no nse—the
man is burglar-proof,  If yon don't be-

|

Yuxlwu in, |

lieve it, go biek und try it yourself, T'm

off |”

With this cock-naud-bull story they got
back to their rendezvous, And it was
never known, I don't believe, till T inter-
viewed Oalico Charley up there at the
prison, that he had met [;uin own father
that night. According to Charley’s story
to me—the oll man said he was wait-

!ing for him. Auad so struck was the son

' with remorse that he lost all his pluck |

| and coolness, Whether he ever went
| bnek to the old man after he got rid of
his pal I neverheard. Butthe gang had
two notions; one was that the place was
under special eharge of the dewil, and the
other was that Calico Charley grabbed a
lot of the plunder and then got up the
| story to stop the mouths of the rest of
| "em,

But the devil had nothing to do with
the place, It was all fixed by the old
man's ingenuity, The house was all
wires and levers from one end to t'other,

[He eonld tnm e ersnk up in' his bed-

room and shut the whole house np s |

tight as n drum. Then he'd slip down
linto his cellar, turn s half ton of char-
coal into his furnnee and kill everybody
in the place, unless evervbody erawlad
out of the one exit, and then the old fel-
low had them at his mercy, one by one,
The lnst time [ heard from Charley the
Warden said he had invented s new
eateh-loek for the cells that conld not be
openad by any one but the km!lmr with-
, ontitaringing the alarm bell, — New York
Wearld,

— - . —
Land-Owners in Great Britain,

The total nnmber of land-owners in the
United Kingdom has alrewdy been shown
to be under 200,000, Of these, 523 peers
own between them one-fifth of the total
area of the three conntries, exclusive of
munorial wastes and woods, of which they
may be possessed; 5,000 persons own
abont two-thirds of the whole area, aver-
aging 10,000 acres ench; and 10,000 per-
sons own abont three-fourths, nveraging
| 5,000 acres each, Dividing the owners
of land into four classes, there are 5,000
lurge proprietors, averaging 10,000 acres
each; 12,000 medinm-sized proprietors or
squires, with from 500 to 2,000 wacres
each; 52,000 persons owning from 50 to
S0 neres each; and 130,000 owning less
than 50 neres ench. The proportions of
these classes vary very much in the three
conntries, [n Secotlund, more than half
the land consists of mountain and moor,

of very little agricultural value, and held |

in immense blocks. The remaining half
is owned by a very small number of per-
sons; the classes of yveomen and peasant
proprietorsdo not exist there,  The same
must be said of Treland, where, notwith-
standing the effects of the Encumbered
Estates net, under which, since 1848, np-
wurd of one-sixth of the conntry hns been
sold, the pumber of landowners is most
conspienonsly small. In England the
number is proportionally larger than in
the other two countries, The cluss of
yeomen still exists in some parts of it,
and there is also o certain number of
smaller proprietors.  These, however,
caunot be ranked as o class of pessant
proprietoms, Such a class does not exist
in England. The small properties are
for the most purt in the neighborhood of
towns, where they consist of villas,
market gardens, or other small plots,—
Fortnightly Review,

Wonderlul Gas-Jets,

While boring for oil two miles from
Bradford, Pa., in the early part of Octo-
ber last, an 1mmense vein of goas was
struck at o depth of 810 feet, s0 strong
a8 to render further drilling impossible.
Rnnuing from the well are two two-
inch pipes, attached to which are three

jets of the same size, the belch-
ing forth from these pipes with snch a
terrific rush and noise us to render con-
versation, pitched in the ordinary tone,
inaudible for fully one-fourth of a mile
away. The blaze from each of the
three pipes is sent by the force of the
gis ton height of from twenty-tive to
forty feet, the heat being so intense as to
melt the snow entirely away for a dis-
tunce of at least 100 feet, and also keep-
ing the ground so warm during all the
cold weather of the winter that gross,
strowberry vines, and ether plants may
grow. In many places, where the crowd
of sight-seers have worn the ground, it is
very dusty. The light is so strong that
# newspaper may be read half a mile
nwny. On very dark nights the illumi-
nation is grand, The light has frequent-

ly been seen in Ocean, Salamanca, and |

other towns twenty miles sway,

It is said that Earl Dudley, of England,
| who is 60 yoars dld, hna offered to wager
| $25,000 to $25 that the son of Napoleon
ITL. will be officinlly procisimed Emperor

{ of France during the Eacl's lifetime, and
that the odds were st once accopted
the Prinoe of Wales and three other
persons,

M. ve Cassagsae, the Bonapmtist | Esquimsux

champion, has openly thrown down the

| gaun
[in the Pays that the son of N

perinl throne of France within three
' years,

| taking the world foran

to the republic by maintaining | settlements, such

MODEL MANUFACTURER.
The Romance of Commerce ua Shown l-t.lul
Career of Nir Tius Salt,

(From the London Telegraph, Doo. $0,]

With the death of Bir Titus Salt, Bar-
onet, ends a enreer which may not inapt-
ly be said to belong to the romanee of
commerce ; for the story of how the
owner of Sultaire 3?::8 his fortune II; in-
deed singular. eird ago there |
were cousigned to n’ﬁr{n of merchants
in Liverpool
ntnu.u‘e hairy wool from Australin, No-
body hid ever seen the like of it before ;
nobody thonght much of it ; and thus it
Inid stowed awsy in a shed on the docks |
as thongh it were s0 muoh lumber. It |
mm one day that Mr, Titus Salt, a

manufscturer of Yorkshire, was in |
Liverpool, und, wandering shout the |
docks, he chanced to come weross this
naglected consignment of seeming rub- |
bish, He examined it, however, and |
nsked if he might be allowed to take |
some of it away with him, Of course he |
obtained permission to carry off a8 much |
ns he pleased. What he did with the |
sample he thus procured weed not be !
toll.  Suflice it to say that he came back
again, offered to purchase the whole of
the *“rubbish,” and beeame its possessor
for a merely nominal sum, This hairy |
wool, this trash which no one woull
even look ut as 0 marketable commodity,
and of which Mr. Titus Salt secured the
monopoly, wns nlapaca, Such was the |
way in which the fortunes of the great |
mgnufacturer and millionsire, who died |
ot his seat, Crowsnest, near Halifax, yes-
terday, were founded. For years Mr,
Salt and his family were the sole makers
of thut usefnl material which has grown
to be something like n rival to cotton ;
and on the strength of the valuable pat-
ent they thus aequired they built a foo-
tory which, with extensions, has become |
one of the Ltrgl'ut in England.

This hinge hive of industry, conspicn- |
ous as it is to the eye of the passing trav-
eler, is not, however, the most remark-
able feature of Saltaire, BSurrounding
the vast fuctory is o large village, or
small town, coutuining many thousand
inhabitants, every one of whom, of work-
ing age, is somehow employed at the big
alpnes mill,  Sir Titus Salt was the sole
landlord of this busy community, and the
manner in which he discharged his re-
sponsibilitics as such is one of the most
notable facts of his times. At his own
expense, and under his personal super-
vision he provided everything that
seomed necessary for the moral and ma-
terinl well-being of his little kingdom.
He built for his people baths and wash-
houses, schools and places of recreation;
he erected s mechames’ institute, the ap- |
pointments of which will compare with
those of a fashionable club, and he also
cansed to be constructed a chapel at-
tached to the Congregationalist body, of
whieh all that ean be said in the way of
objection is that it is only too splendid,
Saltaire, in short, has been established
on what may be called a0 basis of prae- |
tical philanthropy, while & landable at-
tempt to guard the morals of its inhahit-
ants has been made in the rigid exelusion
from the place of all publie traffic in in- |
toxienting liquors, In these things Sir
Titus Salt both meant well and did wall,
Personally he was an intelligent, kind-
heartad man, 8 progressive politician, a
munificent eontributor to publie chari-
ties, and & zenlous promoter of popular
education. His life has been nseful in
miany wiys. He made his fortune by
the introdnction of a beautiful and vala-
able commodity, and he spent a large
portion of it in doing substantial good to
those he ot onoe employed and served,
In the lustory of the manufacturing in-
dustry of England, few names will have
8o high o place of honor us that of Titus
Salt,

A Wonderful Invention,

The French papers tell ns of a won-
derful invention, which will enable the
feeblest nmong us to “* witeh the world
with noble coschmunship.,” The horse
of the future is not to be driven by or-
dinary reins, but by electrieity com-
bined with them. The conchman is to
have under his seat an  electro-magnetic
apparntus, which he works by a little
handle, One wire is earried throngh the
rein to the bit and snother to the erup-
per, g0 that o enrrent once set up goes
the entire length of the animal along the
spine, A sudden shock will, we are
gravely nssured, stop the most violent
runsway or the most obstinste jibber,
The creature, however strong snd how-
ever wviclons, is “at onoe transformed
into a sort of inoffensive horse of wood, |
with the feet firmly nailed to the ground.”
Curionsly enough, the opposite effect
may be produced by o succession of
small shocks, Under the influeuce of
these the veriest socrew ean be suddenly
endowed with a vigor and fire inde-
seribable, and even the Rosinnnte of Don
Quixote would gallop like a Derby win-

ner,—New York News,

Another Reported Human Petrification.
On the 234 of June last J, L. Rastuer |
died of abscess of the liver., He wns
buried in the Masonic cemetery, in a i
wooden coflin, confined in the nsual ont- |
er case, On Thursday of Inst week an |
undertaker of San Francisco had the
body removed to that city, The onter |
case, when reached, broke through ; but |
on opening the cofliin the corpse wn’
found to be perfectly I_n-triﬂml. and re- |
taining, even to the whiskers and hnir, a |
perfectly natural appenrance, The body |
wns in such a condition a8 to permit its
being raised at the head and stood on its
feot and handled as one wonld n statoe,
It was shipped as freight, inclosed in a
common wooden box, and welghing, box I
included, 200 pounds, At the time of |
his death deceased weighed 140 pounds,
and as the box the body was shipped in |
conld not have weighed over sixty |
pounds, the body seems to have lost |
nothing in weight during its six mouths
burial. —Lake County (Cal.) Deonocrat,

Women. )

A German Professor, who rejects
Malthusian doctrines, computes that,
AVEriZe, # WOman
is worth about one-eighth of a man. He
thinks there are at least 250,000,000 un-
married women in the world,  As a rule,
ont of E . horses are more valuable |
than members of the fairsex. However,
women are searce, and each
worth two men. ’l.n new |
as many in Californis,

in estimation—

one is probably

ILnlmﬁ a woman rises vastly -
o im- | sometimes ontvaluing even men—and it

is to be hoped that the women appreciate |
their apprecintion, —Bosfon Advertiser,

THE MORNING.

[After that Walts of Vou Webser's, )
* Lex soripis, the written, the writlen, the statute,
Now e seriplia, the unwritlen law,
Include, and include, and, not ooly the olstoms
Of cwrtmin, and cortain, sud cortain™ —ob pehaw!

Mere now 1 am this chaptor of Hisokstone
To the tme, to the y Of tho waltaes last night ;
You Webwer, Von Weber ! snd Dlackstons, sud Black-

stone !
I wonder why walises won't stop afler light.

Ab, wme, how we foated togellior, Ty
Adown and sdown the bright depths of the room
All under anil noder the wreathing of baunors,
And inw perfumeland of blosm and of blowu,

Aa one and as one—and our soul, the med wosic—
Her hoart leating Wme unlo mine, Unk tmine,

We waltaod wway, wultzod awuy, out of the fnite,
Afar and afar into——=™Boah ! it is nine,

And here Is my Mackstons awaiting my pleasee —
Ab, wall, T suppose it is Ume now for if

1 forgot in the danoe 1 was briefless, and now '
Forget the denee too—*Lex seripla, the writk—"

=12 H. Robinsun, in Seribner's Monthig,

et
WIT AND HUMOR.

It is nothing to see n woman pick op
o flat-iron, but there's everything in
guessing where she will put it down.

*“Mamwma, go down on your hunds and
kuees a minute, please.” * What on carth
shall T do that for, pet ¥ * 'Canse I want
to draw an elephant.”

Avorner reason why it looks as if
spring was at hand—feldows tread on an
orunge poel and glide into the gutter
just the same as they do in May,

It has been decided that o man can
legally kiss the hired girl, if he can prove
thnt he mistook her for his wife, bt how
shall that profit the wan when he finds
himself with only one eye, and no hair on
his head ?

* Trosmas, of what fruit is cider made 2"
“ Don't know, sir.” * Why, what a stu-
pid boy ! What did yon get when yon
robbed Farmer Jones' orchard 1" * T got
a thrshing, sir,"”

“ Mus, Brixks,” observed a boarder to
his landlady, *“the equal adjustment of
this establishment coulld be more safely
seenred if there was lesa hair in the
and more in the mattresses. "

A swano wus put on the stand as a wit-
ness, and the Judge inguired if he under-
stood the nature of an oath, * For cer-
tain, boss,” suid the citigen, **if 1 swear
to a lie, T must stick to him !"

It was & New Jersey boy who, lmvi.lﬁ
done some wicked thing and being askec
whether he did not want to go to Emvnn.
replied :  ““No; I don't want to get my
fingers sore playing on an old harp.”

Lrrrie Robbie went to a show, and
saw an elephant for the first time in his
life, When he came home his mother
asked him what he had seen, ““An ele-

hant, mamma, that gobbled hay with
us front tail.™

A Cmoaco man who was detected in an
attmpt to conceal a deep excavation in
his front yard by a thin covering of lath
and snow, fiuslly wlmitted that he was
building an Ashtabula bridge for his
mother-in-law,

A vouxa lady of Norfolk was so agitat-
ed while dancing with the Grand Duoke
that she fainted in his arms,  The scion
of nobility merely passed her over to one
of the old lahwes with the remark,
“Toodanmthinoviteh,” and seenred ap-
other partner,

Ax editor on the frontier, says an ex-
change, became martinl, and was made
Captain. On  parade, instead of “Two
paces in front—udvance !" he uncon-
sciously exelaimad, ** Cash—§2 a vear in
advance.” He was court-martinled wod
sentenoed to rewd his own papers,

Brows hae just asked his new slavey
(whom he has hnd specially from the
conntry 8o she shall be free from London
servanta’ tricks) if she is sure she posted
that important letter all right last night.
Here's her reply: **Yes, sir; I pat it

 into the letter-box in the ‘all-door, sir,

But it ain't gone yet, sir."—London
Fun.

Maxy years ago a well-to-do farmer
left Hawesville, Ky., to better his fortnnes
in the West. He had nearly passed from
the memory of all. The hearts of his
friends beat with joy when they heand
that a postal-card had been received, say-
ing that if he had not lost his citizenship
he would like to be admitted to the poor-
house,

Taere is one advantage in liaving a
wooden leg mather than a set of false
teeth, A man isnever in danger of sneez-
ing it off into somebody’s lap in o street
enr, and it isn't so liable to come down
and choke him off just as he is beginning
to sing for & numerous and expectant
company. But then, it is more nnhandy
when o fellow wants to kiss somebody or

' ridle horseback,

Tae quality of pulpit eulogy i some-
times strained. A pustor in Macon, Ga.,
was recently called upon to make a few
remarks on the charncter of a colored
clasa-leader who had visited a brother's
hen-roost surreptitionsly, fallen unex-
pectedly and broken his neek nnremedi-
ably. o pastor made rather a bun-
gling job of it ; “* There are circumstances
connected with his death that are per-
plexing. If, after he fell and before he
struck the ground, he reponted of his
sins, there can be no question but that
he is now in glory; but there was might
little time for him to think sbont it.”

Imports and Exports,

This little table of imports is suggest-
ive as showing that we are buying less
merchandise from abroad, but receiving
more specie, Imports
oAl ROLAI  SoaT 4Td

i .'g.'?n.}n_! '_:!.".u:a
coees SAGLOPLIE  BESTHALN 64,004,017
oxls exceeded 876,

with the previous
vorts of coin in-
The compari-
the last

Merchandise . .....
Total......
The decrease of

000,000 as compare

year, whereas the im

crense nearly $12,000,(

son of exports is as follows for
two calendar years, gold values :
.8

R i ool 1R
SOE VN B0, 200 900 e,

Here we find an incrense of exports of
producta for 1876 over 1875 of §78,5600,000,
wherens the export of coin is 823,000,000
less ; but during the last six months, be-
tween July 1 and Jan, 1, the imports of
coin have actually exceeded the exports
thereof by .ﬁ.lD{liT. During this pe-
riod our mines produced coin at the rate
of gay 88,000,000 » month, so there must
be hetween 850,000,000 and 860,000,000
more coin in this country now than there
was on the 1st of July last.—Chicaga
Trilune.,




